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Baubles, wo wers primitive man and | 3 ' ASE

et rearuert Bt Vs for the GOOD WORK IS PROGRESSING ' STUNG BY BASE INGRATITUDE
bhour was the deserted farmhouse, the

alope of whentfiold that led to the W in
rond, the woodland lot, the pasture,

of the photograph on John Gllmore™s
hodelde table. The girl McKnight ex-
pected to see In Hichmond the next
day, Sunday! 8he was on her way
back to meet him! Well, what differ

Bowery Denlzen Seemingly Had Right
to Be Indignant at Old Friend's

Every State Join Earnestly
in Campalgn Agalnst Tu-

once did it make, anyhow? We had We breakfasted together neross the bereulosls. AU,
beon thrown together by the merest| homely table. Our cheerfulness, at — ]
chance. In an hour or two at the | firet sheor reaction, became leas foreed Four yoars ago (Lo obly active wom- v S oty it B R S Ao

] v an e " s
most we would be back in eivilization | as we ate great slices of bread from | en workers in the anti-tuberculosis | Burke!” asked an irate Dowery den

and she would recall me, if she re-| the granny oven back of the house, | MOVSTRERY: b die Jittle group of about | sen, “He's dat stift “m “_d“m o s

memhorod me at all, as an unshaven| and drank hot fluld that smelled like | %0 womon's clubs. Tody $00,000|up det riverding Sins—iCiea’r s
s L ; . ¢ "

eroature In a rod crayat and tan shoes, | coffee and tasted ke nothing that I women, under the United States, are | ten years, Well, you know all 1 done

fer dat stifm,

wit tie » banded togother against this disease, When he was pinched
around my meck T drew s doep| in ston jare, sunk eep In the ehil) | 8B4 Wore than 3,000 clubs are (aking | dignt 1 put up der coln for Cer B
breath water of the 'u ringhoune, And there a special interest in the crusade. Not FUsT DUWE L pay o wltnoama;l?
“Just " ol A 05 s Aha i | Joss than $500,000 is raised anpually | Sure T dld. De odder day I t'inka I'll
Just m twinge” I enld, when ahe | were eggs, great yellow-brown ones— ' !
glanerd up quickly. “It'a very good|a basket of them | by them for tuberculosis work, be | Just go an’ see dat mutt ju‘ll t' leave p
L of you to et me know, Miss West. 1| 8o, like two chilgren awakened from | sides milllons that are secured through l:!rn an;' h!l; {r'l;:.l:‘;‘alztt 1;1:"? j:I.I
SYNOPSIS, g0 back and make some Ipquiries. | have been hearing delightful things | g pightmare, we chatled over our food; :ihtlr efforts In state and rnu:‘llvi;:ll .:3 n:«?ﬂla;wardnn'n.’om::o and he
I've been criminally thoughtless. Your | about you for three months.” we huntod mutual friends, we Inughed | MPpropristions. Mrs. Rufus P. Wik !l : . g
Lawrence Rlakeley, Inwyor, moes to | traveling companion—" llams I8 the chalrman of the depart- | #ays 1 gotter send meo card In. Mo

Mitshurg with the forged notes in the
ronson case (o kel the de tlon of
dohn Gilmore, milllonnire. In the Iatter's
bouse e is attracted by the pleture of o
alrl whom Gilmore explaing I8 his grand-
augliter, Allson West, He says her fa-
ther In w rascal nnd a friend of the forg-
or. A lndy rogquesis lakeley to bhuy her
& Pullman weket. Heo gives her lower
tleven and retaing Jower ten, MHe fnds
man in & drughen stupor in lower ten
and goes to bed In lower nine. He nwa-
lenn In lower soven and flnds that his
bag iml clothes wre mlesing., The man
In lowor ten M found murdered, Hiw
y 1t develops, s Bimon Harrington,
o man who dasppearsd with Tilnke-
ley's clothes n suspected, Hlakeloy hee
comea interested In a wirl In blue.  Cir-
cumstantial evidencs places Nakeley un-
der suspicion of murder, The train In
wroacked, Hiakeley s rescusd
‘Burhing car by the girl In hiue,
A8 hroken.

from the
His arm

CHAPTER Vill—Continued.

Her volee and my arm were bring
dng me to my senses. 1 hear," 1 gald,
“I==I'Ill #it up In a second. Are you
dourntT™

“No, only bruolsed.
you can walk?™

1 drew up one foot after another,
glngerly.

“'hey seem to move all right” 1
remarked dublously, “Would you mind
telling me where the back of my head
has gone? 1 ean't help thinking it
an't there "

She made a quick examination, “It's
pretty badly bumped,” she sald. “You
must have fallen on "

I had got up on my uninjured elbow
by that time, but the pain threw me
back. “Don't look st the wreek,” I
ontreated hor, “It's mo sight for a
woman., If—Iif there Is any way to tle
up thig arm, I might be able to do
momothing. There may be people une
«der those cars!”

“Then It I8 too late to help,” she re-
plied golemnly. A little shower of
feathers, each carrying ita fery lnmp,
blew over us from some burning pil-
low., A part of the wreck collapsed
with a erash. In a resolute endeavor

I’o you think

to play & man's part in the tragedy
going on all around, [ got to my knees. |

“Then 1 realized what I had not no-|

t'ced before: The bhand ond wrist of
the broken left arm were jammed
through the handle of the sealskin
grip. 1 gasped and sat down sud-
donly.

“You must not do that” the girl

Insisted. I notieed now that she kept |
her back to the wreck, her oyes avert:
el “The welght of the traveling bag
mist be agony. Lot me support the
valise until we can get it cut off.” |

“WIIl it have to be cut off? I
atked as calmly as possible, There
wore red-hot stabe of agony clear to
my neck, but we ware moving slowly |
away from the track l:

“Yes,” she replled, with dumfound-|

ing coolnese, “If T had o knife 1
could do It myself Yon might sit
here and loan against this fence.”

By that time my returning facultics
hind reallzed that she was golng to cut
off the satchel, not the arm, The diz-
siness was loaving and 1 was gradunl-
Iy hecoming mysoif, »

“1f you pull, It might come™ 1 sug-|
gosted.  “And with that weight gone, |
1 think 1 will cense to be five feel|
eleven Inches of baby”

She trled gently to loosen the han
dle, but It would not move, nnd at last,
with great drops of eold perspiration
over me, I had to glve up

“I'm afrald 1 ean't stand {0, 1 sald.
“Mut there's a knlfe somewhere around |
these clothes, snd if 1 ean find it, per-
haps you can cat the leather.”

Ag | gave her the knife ahe turned |
it over. examining It with a pegullar |
expression, bewildorment rather® than |
surprise. Dul she sald nothing. She |
pet to work deftly, and o o few min- |
utes the bag dropped free. |

“That's hotter,” 1 declared, sitting |
up. “Now, if you can pin my sleove
to my coat, it will support the arm
g0 we can get away from here

“The pin might give,” she objectad,
“nnd the jerk would boe terrible.” Bhe
looked around, puzzied; then she got |
up, coming bnek in a minute with a|
draggled, partly scorched shoet. 'I'hlrll
gho tore into a large square, and after |
she had folded i, she slipped It under |
the broken arm and tled It securely
at the back of my neck, l

The rolief was Immedinte, and, pick- |
ing up the sealskin bag, | walked slow- |
Iy beside her, away from the track

The first nct was over; the curtain
fallen. The scenc was “struoek.”

CHAPTER IX,
The Halcyon Breakfast.

We were still dazed, 1 think, for we
wandered like two troubled children,
our one I|dea at frst to get as far
away ns we could from the horror be '|
hind us, We wore both bare headed,
grimy, pallld through the grit Now|
and then we met Hitle groups of coun-
try folk hurrying to the track; they
stared ot us curlously, and some
wished to question us. But we hur|
ried past them; we had put the wreck
behind us, That way Iay madness.

Only onee the girl turned and !nnl-t-l
ed behind her. The wrock was hid
den, but the smoke cloud hung heavy |
and dense, For the first time 1 re.|

memberad that my companion had not | onuse 1 know who you are, you Know | iy these early hours after the wreck,

been alone on the train, |
“It 18 qulet here” § suggested. I
gou will glt dewn on the bank 1 will

She Interrapted me, and something

of her splendid polse was gone.
“Pleaso don't go back,” she sald. "1
am afrald it would be of no yse, And

~] don't want to bo left alone."

Heaven knows 1 did not want her to
be nlone. 1 was more than content to
wnlk along beside her almlesaly, for
any length of time. Gradunlly, as she
lost the exaitatlon of the moment, I
wias galning my normal condition of
mind. T was beginning to reallze that
I had lacked the morning grace of n
ahave, that 1T looked like some lost
hope of yesterday, and that my left
shoe pinched outrageously. A man
does not rise triumphant above such
handicaps. The girl, for all her disor-
dered halr and the erumpled linen of
her walst, in spite of her missing hat
and the small gold bag that hung for-
lornly from a broken chain, looked ex-
ceedingly lovely,

“Then | won't leave you alone” 1
snld manfully, and we stumbled on to-
gether, Thus far we had seen no-
body from the wroek, but well up the
lnne we came across the tall dark
womat who had occupled lower 11,
She was half crouching beslde the
rond, her black halr about her shoul
ders, and an ugly brulse over her eye.
She did not seem to know us, and re
fused to sccompany us, ‘We left her
therae at last, babbling incoherently
and rolling In her hands a dozen peb-
bles she had gathered in the rond.

The girl shuddered an we went on,
Onece she turted and glanced at my
bandage. “Does 1t hurt very much?"
she nsked,

“It's growing rather numb But It
might be worse,” | answered menda-
clously. If anything In this world
could be worse, | had never cxperl-
enced (t.

And so we trudged om bareheaded
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*From Richey McKnight?" 8he was

frankly curlous,

“Yoes. From Rlehey
nasented,
Knight was orazy about her?
my heels into the dust.

“I have been visiting near Cresson,
in the mountaing,” Miss Wost was any-

ing. “The person you mentioned, Mrs,
Curtls, was my hostess, We—we
wera on our way to Washington 1o
gother,” 8She spoke slowly, as If she
wished to glve the misnimum of expla-
nation. Aeross her face had come
nenin the baMing expression of per
plexity and trouble I had seen before.

“You were on your way home, 1 sup-
secing
you," | floundered, finding It necessary
Bhe looked at me

poge?  Richey-—spoke about
to say something,
with level, direct eyos,

"No" ghe returned quletly,
not Intend to go home, I—well,
doosn't matter; 1 am
now."

A woman

in a calivo dress,

the road. She took In the situation a
& glaneo, and wan explosively hospit
ablo.e

“You poor things" she sald. 1
you'll take the first rond to the lef

over there, and turn In at the second
plgsty, you will find breakfast on the
table nnd a coffee pgt on the stove,
And there's plenty of sonp and water,

too. Don't say one word. There fsn’

a soul there to gee you.™

Weo accepted the lnvitation and she
hurrled on toward the excltoment and
1 got up carefully and

the rallroad,
helped Miss West to hor feel.

"At the second pigsty to the left"”
repented, “we will find the broakfas

| promiged you seven eternities ago.

Forward to the pigsty!”

We sald very little for the remaind:

“Then It's Too Late to Help,” She Replied, Solemnly.

under the summer sun, growlng
parched and dusty and weary, dogged-
Iy leaving behind us the pillar of
smoke. I thought I knew of a tralley
line somewhere in the direction we
were golng, or perhaps we could find
a horse and trap to take us Into Bal-
timore, The girl smiled when 1 sug:
gested 1L

“Wa will ereate a sensation, won't
we?' ahe asked. “lsn't It gqueer—or
perhaps it's my state of mind—but 1
keep wishing for a palr of gloves,
when I haveh't even o hat!™

When we reached the main rond we
gnt down for a momeut, and her halr,
which had been coming loose for somoe
titme, fell over her shoulders in little
waves that were most alluring, It

she sald it was troublesome and got
In her eyes when it was loose, 8o she
gathered it up, while I held o row of
lHttle shell comba and pins, and when
it was done it wus vastly becoming,
too, Funny about bair: A man never
knows he has it until he beging to
lose It, but It's different with o girl,
Something of the unconventional situ-
atlon began to dawn on her as she put
in the last halr pin and patted some
atray locks to plnce

“I hnve not told
she sald abruptly.

you my name,’”

nothing about me. 1 am Allson West,
pnd my home {8 in Richmond."
80 that was it!

er of that walk,
the llmit of endurance; with
step the broken ends of the bone
grated together, We found the farm
house without difficulty, and 1 remem

ber wondering If 1 could hold out to
witlk that led

the end of the old stone
between hedges to the door.

“Allnk be pralsed,” 1 sald with al
the volee | could muster, “Hehold the
coffee pot!”  And then 1 put down the

cup and folded up ke a Jack-knife on

the poreh floor

When | came around something hot

was trickling down my neck, and
despniving  voleo
don't seem to be able to pour It fnt
your mouth,

“I haven't any lded
It was the shoes
I think; the left one Is & red-hot tor
ture,”
looking ncross into her face.

Never hefore or sinee have I faint

od, but T would do it Joyfully, a dozen

times o day, If 1 conld waken agoin

to the blissful touch of soft Nngers on
colfedf

my face, the hot ecstasy of
apilled by those fingers down my neck

othing ol the susploion and distrust|
This wus the girl| (hat cumie later. Shorn of our gauds und | go too uear.—Hoston Trunse:ipt

McKnight," 1
Was It any wonder Me-
T dug

together at my feeble wittlelsms, but
we pul the horror behind us resolute
ly. After all, it was the hat with
the green ribbons that brought back
the strangenoss of the siteation,

All nlong 1 had hed the finpression
that Allson West waa deliberately puts

“1 daud
going home
with

two children, each an exact duplleate
of the other, had come quickly down

I bad almost reachod
every

wia saying, "Oh, |

Please open your eyes,”
“Hut | don't want ftin my eyes,” |
seomed a pity to twist it up again, | replied drepnmily

byl when 1 suggested this, cautiously, | what come over me,

1 was sitting by that time and

t

t

" “No, | Did Net Intend to Go Home™

ting out of her mind something that
obtruded now and then. It brought
with it a return of the puzzled expros-
sion that | had surprigsed early In the
day, before the wreck, [ caught it
once, when, breakfast over, she was
tightening the sling that held the
broken arm. 1 had prolonged the
morning meal as much as 1 could, hut
when the wooden clock with the pink
roses on the dial pointed to balf after
ten, and the mother with the duplicats
youngsters had not come back, Misg
West made the move 1 had dreaded.

“If we are to get into Baltimore at
all we must start,” she sald, rising.
“You onght to sce a doctor ne 800N A8
possible.”

“Hush,” 1 sald warningly. “Don't
mention the arm, please; it Is asleep
now. You may rouse it*

“If T only had a hat” she reflected.
“It wouldn't need to be much of one,
but—" She gave a little ery and
darted to the corner. “Look"
gnld triumphantly, “the very thing
With the green strenmers tieg up in
a how, like thin—do you suppose the
child would mind?
g0 here—that would buy a dozen of
them."

L

I
t

hat, with a round erown and a rim
thiat flopped dismatly, With a single
movement she had turped It up at one
side and fAtted it to her head. Gro-
tosque by Itself, when sho wore it it
wis n thing of joy.

Evidently the lack of head covering
had troubled her, for sho was elated
at her find. She left me, serawling a
note of thanks and ploning it with a
bilf to the iablecloth, and ran upe
stalrs to the mirror and the promizsed
sonp nnd water,

1 did not see her when sho eame
down. T hind discovered a bench with
a tin bagin outside the kitehen door,
and was washing, In a helpless
sided way. [ felt rather than saw that
waa standiog In the doorway, and
I mnde a Anal plunge into the basin,

“How 1 It possible for a man with
only & mMght hand to wash hig left
eir? 1 asked from the roller towel, 1
wus distinetly uncomfortable: Menare
more rigidly croatures of conven-
tlon than women, whether they admit
it or not, "There 18 80 much sopp on
me still that if 1 Inugh 1 will blow
bubbles. Washing with raln  water
and homemade soap Is like motoring
o i slippery rond. 1T only struck the
high placea™

Then, having achleved a brilliant
polish with the towel, I looked at the
girl

She was leaning against the f'rame
of the door, her face perfectly color-
less, her breath coming in slow, dif-
flcult respirations. The orratic hat
wia pinned to place, but It bhad siid
rukishly to one elde. Whon 1 real
Ized that she was staring, not at me,
but past me to the road along which
had come, 1
her gage, There was no one in sight;
the lane stretched dust white In the
sun—no moving figure on it, no sign
of life.

1 (TO BE CONTINUKD)

Cola and Aloof,
“Lard Curzon, during the visit that
| onded In bis marringe to Mlss Leftep
proved very Interesting In his cold,
proud way "

'he spenker,
and resumod:

Cold and proud

Bl

we

» |

' fa Chilcegonn, stailed

nE Young fGeorge

Curzon was, he regarded the house of
lords as colder and prouder. He told
me once that when he asked his fa-

Hither If his fNirst speech in the house

of lords bad been difcult the o)) gen-
tleman repied:

“iiMenit! It was Hke addressing

There was a thrill In every tone of | . .oted tombstones by torchiight!* ™
her volee thnt morning. Before long =
my loyalty to MeKnight would step A Mother's Anxiety
between me and the girl he loved; Willle—Nia, can't | go out «n  tho
“1 forgot that b | jife would develop new complexities, | street tor o Hitle while? “Tommy
Jones seys there's o conivt o be
il of pain as they were, there was | soon.

Mother—Well, ¥yes; Lut don't yeu

she |

1 can put $56 or /|

It was a queer affalr of straw, that

turned and followed |

ment that directs this work. In nd-
| ditlon to the work of the General Fed-
| oration of Women's Clubs, tha Publle
: Health Hdueation committes of the
Ameorican Medical associntion, com-
posed Iargely of women physiclans,
has carrfed on an educatlional eam-
palgn of lectures during the past year
| In which thousands have been reach-
od. The Mothers' congreas, the Young
! Women's Christian association, and
many unattuched clubs bring the num-
bor of women united in the tuberculo-
gls war to well over a mililon. There
i# not a state in ths uplon where pome
| work has nol been done,

QIL ON TROUBLED WATERS.

r s

The Joker—What do you think of
| Palntem’s painting of the ocean?
The Artist—I thought the water
looked too calm,
| The Joker—I guess it's the oll on
| it that does that
Tough Luck,

“I thought you said this was &
| young chicken,” remarked Newed, as
| he sawed away at & portion of the
[ bird.

“And I thought it was.” rejoined his
better half. “I jooked in its mouth and
it showed no indication of having cut
s single tooth yet. The dealer must
have lmposed upon me."

“Did he tell you It was a young
| ehicken?" queried her husband.

“No," replled Mrs. Newod. “Butl'm
sure he must have extracted ila teath
| before offering It for sale™

Pipe Gives Cadet Typhold,

Midshipman Smith, who was strick-
en with typhold fever on the Indlana
at Plymouth, England, contracted the
disease, It 1s sald, from smoking a
briar used nearly a year ngo by his
roommate at Annapolis who had a bad
ease of typhold. Thia theory Is taken
ae proof that concentrated nleotine
cannot destroy a typhold germ. The
medical department of the navy will
examine into the theory with the de-
sult that midshipmen of the future
may confine themselves to their own
plpes.

How Lightning Splits Trees.
Lightning makes trees explode, ke
overcharged boilers. The flame of the
lightning does not burn them up, nor
does the electric Nash eplit them ke
an #x. The bolt lows through Into all
the damp Interstices of the trunk and
into the hollows under Its bark. All
| the molsture at once s turned Into
steam, which by its immedinte explo
glon rips open the tree, For conturies
this simple theory puzzled sclentists,

. but they have got in right at last

Deafness Cannot Be Cured

by loeal applications. as hey eannot reach the dis
sases] portbon UlsLhe ear, thege b only vne way W0
eure (ealness, aod that b by constitutiona] fetiadien
Dentrens 18 caused by an Hifsmed condivon of the
mucons Balng of the Eustachisn Tube, When this
tube 8 Wfamad you have & rumbling sousd of ke
rieed hearing, and whetn 1t i entirely riosed, Deat-
con 4 the result. and uniess Lhe Infameostion can s
taket out and thi tubs restored to 8 Bonzal eendie
thon, bearing will be destriyed [orever, DiNG cases
| it of Wi are chused by Cstarrh, which b pothing
but an inflamed condithon of the mucous surisoes
Weo will give Oae Hundred Dollars for sp
Iralnens icaumed by eatarrh) thal eannot
Hali's Catarrh (;mj. #and

cam of
s eured
for eireulars, free.

L), CHENLEY & CO. Tolwda, Oy
fold by Draseista, T
Taks Hall's Vally Pills for conatipation.

Tit for Tat

“Miss Bings," stammered the young
man, “l called on you last night did 1
not ¥

“What an odd question!
you did.*

CWew-well, 1 Just wanted to say that
if I proposed to you 1 was drunk"

“T'o ense your mind, 1 will say that
if 1 accepted you 1 was crazy."—Judge.

Of course

Get a Move On,
The Loafer—A.as!

¢ome In

The Real Man—Then get & move on |

and olher

his.

help some fellow unload

Some men are self-made and some
others are wife-made.

Counstipation causés apd tonsly n
| many dlwnsen 18 thorouhiy eured by L
| Plogee's Pellote  Tioy sugsr-costsd gmoules

A fool enn nlways find another fool
| to ndinire him

MAPLE

my ship doesn't |

ravatne |

card! D' yot get dat? Well, anywary,
1 writea my namo on a plece o' paper
an' & guy takes it into Jim Burke, an’
what d4' you t'ink dat stiff tells dat
guy to tell me?"

“I've no (dea,” sald the listener.

“He tells him,” concluded the angry
one, "t* tell ma dat he ain't In!"—
From Succeas Magnzine.

WORTH
MOUNTAINS
OF GOLD

During Change of Life,
says Mrs. Chas. Barclay

Graniteville, Vi —*1 wag mmm
through the Changeof Life andsuffe
" from nervousness
il andotherannoyin
| D || symptoms, and
il can truly say that
LydlaE.Pinkham's
Vegotable Com-
pound has proved
worth  mountains
of ifold to mo, as b
restored my health
and strength. ﬁ
never forget to te
my friends what
LydiaE Pinkham's
Xoﬁeuhle Compound has done for me
| during this trylng period. Complete
restoration to health means so much
to mo that for the sake of other suffer-
ing women I am willing to maks mg
trouble publlc so you may publis
this letter,” —Mns, Cnas, BARCLAY,
| R.F D, Granliteville, V¢t
No othor medicine for woman's ills
| has recelved such widespread un-
qualified endorsement. No other med,
jeine we know of has such & record
of cures of femalo ills as has Lydla E.
Pinkham's Vegetable Compound.
For more than 30 years it has been
puring female complaints such as
inflammation, ulceration, local weak-
neu:h fibroid tumora, irregularities,
periodio pains, backache, indigestion
and nervous prostration, and It s
unequalled for carrylng women safely
through the period of ohang{u of life.
[It costs but little to try ydia
Plnkham's Vegetable Compound, an
88 Mra. Barclaysays.it ds “worth mouns
tains of gold ” to suflering women.

The Wretchedness
of Constipation

Can quickly be overcome by

CARTER'S LITTLE
LIVER PILLS.

—
——

Small Pill, Small Doss, Small Prica. f
Genulne s Signature

W. L. DOUCLAS
HAND-SEWED
ysees SHOES
MEN'S #2.00, $2.50, $3.00, $3.50, 54.00, $5.00
WOMEN 'S 82,50, $3,83,50, 64
BOYS' £2.00, $2.50 & $3.00
THE STANDARD
FOR 30 YEARS
They are absolutely the
most popularand bestshoes
for the price ln America.
They are the leaders every-
where becauss they hold
their shape, fit better,
look better and wear lon-
er than other makes.
hn{ aro certalnly the
mont economical ahoes for you to buy. W. L.
Douglas name and retail price are stamped on
the bottom—value guarantesd. Fou Cvlor Eyrlels
| TYAKE NO SUBSBTITUTE! If your dealar
tasat -\WW iw wiite for Mail Order Catalog.
« L DOUGLAS, Brockton, Mass.

»

The difference

'remember this—
it may save yonr life, Cathartics,
bird shot and cannon ball pills—tea
spoon doses of cathartic medicines
| 1 depend on irritation of the bowels
until they sweatenough tomaove. Cas-
carels strengthen the bowel muscles
g0 they creep and crawl naturally,
This meana a cure and only through
| Casaares can you get it quickly and
naturally. E1)
Cascarets—100 hox—waek's treat-

ment. Al druggists. Blggest seller
| o ke world—mllllon bozes & tonlh.

Everywhere in the world men
shave with the

KNOWN THE WORLD OVER

A FLAVOR that ln
ut vanllin. By dewol
winter aid adding M
mads aid awrrip
In sold by grovars
and recipe Luull

1 the sams as lomon
prntitilnteld suer in

diliclou
Fihas mapie, LIC ]
o Hend fo sraup ol simpie
Cresvent afg. Co., Seatiles.




